Pua ey C) 
BYALA BY O\/0) M/S) (olf 


— 








y \\ 





y \\ 


f ii \ 


 \\ 


f f) rf, 


\ 


y 


\y 


y 





y 





y 


)assfamel 





f) 0 \ 


\ 


() fa fi fa 


y \\ 


i 





\ 


> 

ad 

Lu 

}—. 

Lu 

= 

Lu 

OO) 

‘a 

O 

O 

= 

Lu 
4 

a = 
aad 


\ 


VOL 1 
























“| can’t wait to piss on your grave someday,” 


| yelled at a cop (or was it the mayor? some particularly craven 
businessman?) doing one of those things cops and mayors and 
businessmen do. Thinking about it later, | wondered: how many 
graves have | actually pissed on in my life? Not nearly enough, | must 
admit. And what if these forgettable losers end up outliving me? Will 
an anonymous comrade steo up to the plate and piss on ther grave 
in my stead? What about the cops/mayors/ businessmen of times long, 
long ago whom comrades past cursed in a similar fashion - are thar 
graves bang appropriately watered today? 


Thus, this zine was born. We are the ones we've ben waiting for. 


We will piss on their graves. 
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ABOUT LAKEWOOD PUBLIC 
BATHROOM (CEMETERY) 


Lakewood Cemetery is perhaps the prenier cenetery of Minneapolis, 
home to some of Minnesota's most rich and famous dead 
mothetuckers since 1872. It occupies some of the lushest land 
in the city nestled between Lake Harriet and Bde M aka Ska. At 
approximately 250 acres in size it is bigge than Lake Nokomis 
(even including that lake’s surrounding parkland). William King, 
aite businessman, politician and founder of the Minneapolis Star 
Tribune copaganda rag, proposed the idea for such a cenetery a year 
prior "on some of the beautiful locations out near the lakes, where 
the encroachments of the city would never seriously intetere" It is 
not hard to guess what he meant by “encroachments”. Lakewood 
features a chapel, two large mausoleums, and a fuckton of really big, 
extravagant monuments and obeisks. Frankly, anyone who wants 
thenself memorialized with an obdisk can just fuck off. 


This zine features 10 of most egregiously petulant assholes who rest 
in piss undeneath Lakewood Cendtery’s studiously manicured lawns. 
(The cater spread map will aid you in finding them). It is likay, 
however, that as you scoff at, soit on, or stomp upon ther gravestones, 
you will notice othe names you recognize from Minneapolis streets, 
schools and institutions. There are lots of mothetfuckers hee Lea us 
celebrate the best thing most of then ever did: dying. 


TO KNOW WHEN VISITING 


The entrance to the cemetery is on W. 36th Street at the southen 
end of Hennepin Ave S. The Grounds open at 8am 365 days a year, 
and close at varying times depending on season, typically before 
dusk. M any roads throughout the cenetery (parking allowed on 
nearly all) will get you close to wherever your preferred toilet may 
be whether by car, bike or on foot. Dogs are not allowed, nor is 
“recreational cycling”. 


The grounds are bordered on the north by 36th St, east by Dupont 
Ave (also pretentiously Known as “King’s Highway” although it is 


in fact a bougie residential street, not a highway), and the east by 
Richfidd Road and William Berry Parkway. Directly to the south 
lies the Lyndale Peace Garden and Roberts Bird Sanctuary. A long 
east-west trail through the bird sanctuary (and nearby unofficial 
trails) offer easy unseen access to periodic gaps in the chain link 
fence abutting the canetery; it is heve that those who wish to make 
an after-hours restroom trip will want to familiarize themselves. A 
maintenance facility also sits in this south side of the cenetery. The 
other sides of the grounds are surrounded by a more secure, decorative 
metal fence visible to traffic. See the map in the center spread of this 
zine or on the cemetery’s website. 


The cemetery itself is also a great location for birding, owing to 
the nearby sanctuary. Turkeys and waterfowl are common sights, as 
are many migratory songbirds in spring and fall, as well as familiar 
year-round residents like chickadees, cardinals, robins, blue jays, and 

nuthatches. For these reason, one would not look out of place around 
dawn or dusk with a pair of binoculars, camera and bird fied guide. 


M any of the most notable motherfuckers, including many of the 
earlier invading colonizers, rest in piss on the northwest corner of 
the cenetery on a hill overlooking both Bde M aka Ska and Jo Pond, 
a small body of water entirdy within the cemetery for the benefit 
of those rich assholes who wish to posthumously drown themse ves. 
Visitors with only a short amount of time to relieve ther bladders 
may wish to visit this area, particularly section 2 on the cendey 
map. However, suitable locations for excrenentory deposit can be 
found throughout the rolling hills of the entire property, and an 
entire afternoon can be easily soent searching for the names of dead 
enemies of the people while marveling at the amount of beautiful 
land that could be put to use for the housing, feeding, or simple 
enjoyment of the living, instead. 


For up to date information (but little to no truthtdling about the 
monstrous jerks described here), the canetery's website Is 
www.lakewoodcenetery.org. 


VFOUFUFO 


BODILY FUNCTIONS 


In this section we will NOT address the ethics of disrespecting the 
dead who committed atrocities against the living. If this is a problen 
for you, please return this zine to the bathroom reading stack in 
which you found it, and ether shit or get off the pot. 


Please note that nothing Is this zine is meant to imply that means 
of disrespecting the dead other than via bodily functions are any less 
valid. Methods of redecoration, ruin and renoval commonly practiced 
outside the gates of the worldly hdl we call the cenetery are effective 
worthwhile tactics towards delegitimizing society’s default respect for 

the villians of the past. As for bodily functions, the following are 

some recommendations submitted by those experienced in the art: 


¢ People without a penis are wall served (in this and other 

endeavors!) by acquiring and practicing the use of a stand-to-pee 

device. The author personally recommends the pStyle though the 
best device for your body and preference may vary. 


¢ When visiting the cenetery with family or friends, a “prayer 
circle’ can be formed around the grave of the deceased jerk, in 
order to protect the privacy of those expressing/ expelling their 
grief. This is Known as a “circle [the] jerk.” 


¢ In the event of forgetting to bring toilet paper, nearby soft leaves, 
flowers or round rocks can be employed. 


¢ Those who squat to pee may conside’ wearing a long billowy dress 
for concealment 


¢ As when taking part in any activities of revolutionary spite don’t 
forget to hydrate! Widemouth Gatorade bottles can be used to 
carry other liquids as wal, after bang consumed. 


¢ In spite of the urge to document and share your exploits, use 
extrene caution whe taking photos, if you do so at all. Do not 
share photos with any identifying features, faces or clothing, and 
renember to clear metadata. No face, no case! 
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VICE PRESIDENT, WARMONGER, RED SCARE MCCARTHYIST 
5/27/1911 - 1/13/1978 
Section 51 Lot A Grave 1 


H ubert H oratio Humphrey is one of liberal MN’s most beloved 
politicians, having served 22 years in the US Senate and as US Vice 
President unde Lyndon Johnson from 1965 to 1969 - a critical 
period of American history in which he supported the Vietnam War, 
the reoression of the black liberation movenent, and the moderate 
reformist co-optation of civil rights eva struggles. 


As Mayor of Minneapolis from 1944-1948, he oversaw the Democratic 
Party's turn to the right wing. By merging with the Farmer-Laborites 
(hence today’s unique “DFL”, for “Democrat-Farme-Labor”, 
designation of the party in the state of MN), he hdped the moderate 
right-wing Democrats co-opt the radical socialist/communist union 
movements that displayed strength throughout Minnesota In the first 
half of the century. Later in national office. Humphrey zealously 
supported the denonization of the Soviet Union and the red scare 
reoression of communists at home 





In the 1968 election, afta’ Lyndon Johnson's surprise announcenent 
he would not run for reelection as President, Humphrey took his 
place on the ticket against Richard Nixon. Shortly before the election, 
Humphrey disingenously flip-flopped his stance on the brutal 
bombing campaign against South Vietnam, having claimed he would 
halt it if dected. He narrowly lost to Nixon anyway. 


PISS ON HIS GRAVE. 
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GOVERNOR, CAPITALIST, NEOLIBERAL 
6/27/1928 - 9/21/1995 
Section 30, Lot 385, Grave 3 





Rudy George Perpich (henceforth Poopich) served as Democratic 
governor of Minnesota for 10 years, in two different stints between 
1976 and 1991. He was Minnesota's last Democratic governor until 
2010, known for his offbeat proposals and liberal advocacy, both of 

which masked his craven capitalist dealings. 


He was a major supporter of the building of the Mall of America 
in Bloomington, the nation’s largest indoor mall Known across 
the country as an epicenter of consumer capitalism and symbol 
of neoliberal gluttony. He also brought the 1992 Super Bowl to 

Minneapolis, notable for the large protests against the Washington 

football team’s white supremacist name. Poopich prided himself on 

his international business savvy, helping to advance large M innesota 
companies into the era of neoliberal globalization. He died in 1995 of 
colon cance at his mansion in Minnetonka. 
distinctive shiny steel towers. You'll 
immediately see then and fea the 


urge to fly a drone filled with jet fud 
| into them. 


PISS ON HIS GRAVE. 
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Poopich’s monument is two curvy, 
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ROBBER BARON, ZEALOT, PHILANTHROPIST 
3/6/1857 - 2/18/1938 
Sec 23 Lot 30 Grave 1/7 





Dayton was the founder of Dayton’s Department Store today known 
as the Target Corporation - perhaps Minneapolis’ most influential 
corporate entity. He moved to southwest Minnesota in 1883 where he 
built wealth as a landlord, then a bank owner. In 1902 he purchased 
land in Nicollet Avenue in downtown Minneapolis, founding the 
first Dayton’s Department store Dayton’s (and later Target and 
other brands) grew into an enpire by catering its seemingly upscale 
products to urban and later suburban whites who love to fed supeior 
to people who are slightly more poor than them. 


Dayton ran his stores on strict Presbyterian guidelines which he also 
forced upon his enployees. His approach to business typified the 
fiction of a “family enterprise’, in which he gave every employee 

candy on Christmas Eve, whilst keeping wages low and and his own 
orofit-hoard high. Compared to other business magnates he died 
with “only a modest personal fortune,” (modett.... fortune... does 

not compute!) having poured millions into philanthropic efforts that 
led to the modern-day United Way - a major capitalist philanthropic 
organization that pits nonprofits against one another for scraps 
whilst gatekeeping wealth away from organizations interested in 
transformative social change. 


George Dayton’s wealth has stayed in his family since his death. His 
great grandson is Mark Dayton, U.S. Senator and Minnesota governor. 
Originally married to a member of the Rockefeller family, in 2020 
Mark Dayton, 74, married Ana Orke, 32, whom he me while Orke 
was a high school campaign intern. We can only hope we will be able 
to piss on all 4 generations of Dayton graves in the near future 





PISS ON THEIR GRAVES. 


7  Dayton’s headstone has a hedge on either side 
~ with several graves in front. It’s in the NW part | 
of Section 23, near to the 45-4oot-tall| Rocheleau g 
Family memorial, which is topped by a sculpture 
€ of a woman and is Lakewood’s tallest monument | 
. (Louis Rocheleau, an Iron Range mine owner, 


narrowly ekes out his fdlow dead Capitalists for 
this dubious distinction.) 





(3 f O fi 0 A fi fi O 0 fi A fh f) 


BUSINESS MOGUL, PHILANTHROPIST, PLUTOCRAT 
7/9/1914 - 2/19/1999 
Section 23 Lot 125 Grave 30 


Carlson was one of Minnesota's preeminent capitalist criminals, 
founder of Carlson Companies and the Radisson Hota Group, giving 
him a multi-billion-dollar controlling interest in hundreds if not 
thousands of exploitative hospitality industry businesses. Previously he 
founded Gold Bond Stamps, the first Amerikkkan consumer loyalty 
program, which he used to feed the myth that his enormous wealth 
was built through “innovation” “big ideas” and “hard work” rather 
than the exploitation of the working class. 


The University of MN’s business school is named the “Carlson School 
of Managenent,” in recognition of his $25 million gift in 1988 
(at the time the single largest donation ever to a public university) 
towards the capitalist indoctrination of Minnesota's future ruling 
class. He gave tans of millions more to the school up until his death. 
The hotel empire Carlson founded claims to fill over 100,000 rooms 
worldwide every night, while in the Minneapolis naghborhoods 
surrounding the Carlson School, hundreds wonder every single day 
where they will lay thar head when the sun goes down. Security 
guards prevent non-students - or, regularly, students who appear too 
poor or dark-skinned - from sitting in its expansive halls and atriums. 


Carlson’s businesses have remained privately-held in his family, which 
to this day is a major behind-thescenes string-puller in M innesota’s 
political and nonprofit landscape The Carlson Family Foundation 
doles out portions of the family’s immense wealth to pro-business 
causes, often using the language of social justice to mask their white 

supremacist wealth hoarding. 


PISS. ON. HIS. GRAVE. 


oceed straight to the far southwest 


To find Carlson’s burial site, pr 
roads, it is a large pointy 


corner of the section. Facing intersecting 
arch-like monument that also has the names “Nelson” and “Gage.” 
The stone in the ground nearby has the inscription “dream with 
your all.” The author dreamt of the business school on fire. 
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COLONIZER, CAPITALIST, BANK PRESIDENT 
3/14/1841 - 2/8/1914 
Section 10 Lot 82 Grave 3.5 


William Hood Dunwoody (henceforth Dungwoody) was a banker, 
mill owner and art snob in the late 19th and early 20th century. He 
is fondly renenbered today by rich motherfuckers in Minneapolis for 
his efforts at cleansing his capitalist crimes by funding Dungwoody 
College Abbott H ospital, and the Minneapolis Institute of Art. 


Dungwoody invaded Minneapolis in 1869, 7 years after the war of 
Dakota genocide Like other local capitalists of the ea, he found 
fortune in milling, uniting his co-conspirators under the Minneapolis 
Millers’ Association (a misnomer, as he of course did no actual 
milling, but meredy held the means of flour production). This 
association later became the Minneapolis Chamber of Commerce, 
which yet today is perhaps the most conservative and politically 
powerful force fighting against the ordinary people of the city. Later 
in life. Dungwoody became president of Northwestern Bank, today 
known as Wels Fargo. 


PISS ON HIS GRAVE. 
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GOVERNOR, COUNTER-REVOLUTIONARY WARMONGER 
3/25/1854 - 9/ 19/1930 
Section 10 Lot 204 Grave 3 (south) 





John Lind was governor of Minnesota from 1899-1901 and also served 
four tams in the US Congress. He and his parents were part of the 
2nd wave of invaders of Dakota land, shortly after the US-D akota 
War, and settled in one of the major outposts of genocidaires: N ew 
Ulm. He soon became a devout adherent to party politics and the 
legal system, graduating from the U of M Law School. 


Later in his career, Lind was appointed a special envoy to M exico 
under Woodrow Wilson's warmongering administration. H e supported 
war against M exico and sought to undermine the M exican revolution 

and discredit Pancho Villa’s forces. 


PISS ON HIS GRAVE. 
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INVADER, CAPITALIST, LAND ROBBER 
11/13/1832 - 3/ 18-1922 
Sec 6 Lot 261 Grave 5 





Loring was a wealthy flour mill boss, renenbered mainly for being 

the so-called “father of the park system” in Minneapolis. He invaded 

the area from Maine in 1860, two years before the gmocidal Dakota 

War, soon becoming owner of three flour mills and other businesses 
in the railroad, utility and real estate sectors. 


The Minneapolis parks board is widdy recognized for having arguably 
the most extensive, accessible, well-designed and well-maintained 
urban green space for white people in America. Loring served as Parks 
Board president from its inception in 1883 through 1890. In these 
and the years thereafter, much of the growth of the park system can 
be attributed to wealthy white devdopers sdling land to the city for 
use as parks, with the intention of raising nearby property values and 
making large swaths of the urban landscape inaccessible for the black, 
indigenous and poor. 


Loring was responsible for incorporating many of the city’s lakes and 
the lands surrounding Minnehaha Creek and Minnehaha Falls as Park 
Board property. As his contemporaries had previously athe murdered 
or driven nearly all Dakota people outside the borders of the state no 
thought was given to the sacredness of these sites. Loring’s backers, 
then as still today, hail him for his “foresight” in “preserving” these 
“resources” for the (white and wealthy) people of the city collectively, 
arguing that they instead would be had by a few wealthy individual 
landowners. The Dakota people in Minnesota today control less 
than a fraction of 1% of ther original landbase. Loring was a strong 
proponent of planting trees, and lobbied for the Park Board to have 
full jurisdiction of the park and boulevard canopy across the city, 
as they do today. As a result Minneapolis has the most tree cover of 


an major urban area in Amerika. Despite the many benefits of such 
a canopy to the city’s residents then as now, when first colonized, 
the land that makes up present day Minneapolis was almost entirely 
ope prairie with only occasional tree cover in oak savannah-like 
areas. This major arborification radically transformed the landscape 

and destroyed natural habitat to such an extent that even without the 
office buildings, railroads and industrial parks Loring also exploited 

other people's labor to build, the land would likay be unrecognizable 

today to an indigenous resident preinvasion. 


PISS ON HIS GRAVE. 
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Loring’s gravesite is on the northern side of Section 6, along the road 
not far from the buildings. (N ote that there are other Loring graves 
in this section; this particular headstone has the inscription “Father 
of the Parks.”) It’s nestled between two small trees. The stone in the 

ground includes the words “Born in Portland, ME.” 
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COLONIZER, GOVERNOR, BUSINESS MOGUL 
7/29/1827 - 10/18/1901 
Section 2 Lot 285 Grave 3 








This mothetucker John Sargent Pillsoury (henceforth: Pissbury) was 
governor of Minnesota from 1876 to 1882 and co-founder of the 
Pissoury Company empire (In 2001, Pissbury was sold to the bigger, 
more ruthless enpire of General Mills, still headquartered in the Twin 
Cities and notable for its ruthless deforestation, manufacturing in 
illegal Israeli settlements in occupied Palestinian territory, and shitty 
baking mixes.) 


One of the first colonizers of the sacred Dakota land of present- 
day Minneapolis, he invaded in 1855, failing at several capitalist 
enterprises before hitting it big with the flour milling company 
Pissoury. Another instrumental contribution to the bullshitification of 
the region came as regent of the new University of Minnesota, where 
a hall is named after him. 


His claim to white colonizer fame as Governor came during the 
grasshopper plague of 1877, a valiant attenpt by Mother Earth to rid 
the landscape of dumb-asfuck white settle: farming practices. Pissbury 
called for a day of prayer, after which a late spring sleet/snow storm 

killed the grasshoppers. A chapd honoring this “miracle” of dumb 
luck still exists today in Cold Spring, MN. 


PISS ON HIS GRAVE. 
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Pissbury’s bloated doughboy of a corpse is buried under 
a gaudy-asfuck monument near the center of Section 2. 
Try not to get distracted by all the other dead assholes 

nearby, and look for the woman staring off into the 7 


dictance wondering what could've been. 
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GENOCIDAIRE, COP, EXECUTIONER, GOVERNOR 
5/1/1817 - 3/26/1888 
Sec 2 Lot 521 Grave 55 


Fridley’s (henceforth “Fridpee’) is one of Lakewood Cene€tey’s most 
prominent and extravagant monuments. Fridpee was an original 
Minnesota gnocidaire invader who came to Dakota land in 1851 

and served as an “Indian agent” overseeing the repression and 
displacenent of the indigenous population. He was a menber of first 
the territorial, then the state house of reoresentatives. Fridpee served 
as Sheriff of Ramsey County, during which he conducted the first 

“legal” execution in the territory of Minnesota (springing the trap on 
the gallows himself), killing a native man accused of defending his 
family from white settlers. The execution in present-day St. Anthony 

took on a public festival atmosphere, whee entire white families 
drank and celebrated, competing amongst themselves for the best view 
of the horror. 


Fridpee purchased the mansion of another colonizer and separated the 
land around it from Ramsey County, declaring it the separate County 
of Manomin. (“M anoomin” is the Ojibwe word for wild rice needless 
to say, what wild rice paddies may have been in this area at the time 
no longer exist and the Ojibwe control no land here) He ran the 
county as a de facto dictatorship. 


Fridpee was a staunch Democrat at the time of the election of 
Abraham Lincoln (of the thenfledgling Reoublican Party). Nota 
single vote for Lincoln was recorded in Fridpee’s M anomin County. 
In the lead up to the Civil War, this led to rumors that Fridley would 
buck Minnesota's widespread pro-union smtiment and support pro- 
Slavery southern secessionists, possibly even to the point of leading 
an attack on Fort Snelling. Nothing of the sort ever actually came to 
pass, and Fridpee ended up supporting the Union cause. M anomin 
County became part of Anoka County in 1870 and the city that had 
been its county seat bears Fridpee’s name. 


PISS ON HIS GRAVE. 
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) The Fridpee memorial is one of the largest and most 
extravagant monuments in the entire canetery, facing 
& northeast at the corner of Section 2 closest to 36th stret next 
to the mausoleums. You can’t miss it, which is probably how 
this asshole wanted it to be At its center is a woman holding 
& abook, contenplating why we carve up SO much good rock to 
memorialize such horrible, monstrous people. 
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WEALTH HOARDER, GENTRIFIER, TYCOON 
9/23/1915 - 1/5/2009 
Sec 1 Lot 12A Grave 54 


Carl Ray Pohlad (henceforth Poolad) was one rich motherfucker - 
amassing $3.6 billion in his pile of gold by the time of his joyous 
death in 2009, owner of the M innesota Twins and financier of some 
of the worst Twin Cities developers and gentrifiers such as United 
Properties. Before owning the Twins and overseeing the pipdine of 
billions in taxpayer money into his baseball team, he also owned 
M arquette Bank, later folded into US Bank. 


Today his family still runs Poolad Companies, an investment firm 
propping up all manner of corporate shitholes, and the Poolad Family 
Foundation, a philanthropic enterprise that makes rich white people 
feel good about supporting tee ball teams, (un)affordable housing, and 
moldy peanut butter sandwiches for the unhoused. 


PISS ON HIS GRAVE. 
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The large Poolad monument, low like the wages of workers at the 
Twins stadiums, wide like the breadth of his contenpt for poor 
black and brown communities, occupies a prestigious position in the 
farthest NW corner of the cemetery overlooking Bde M aka Ska, It’s 
really quite obscene, but if you have a really good stream (or a pre 
filled balloon), you could easily piss on it from outside the cemetery 
fence, then go admire the sunset across the lake while yaling, “It’s not 
called Calhoun anymore!!” at white people. 


eed Hamed Rae 


Of note, the Poolad monument’s extravagance contrasts with Vv 
ol the boulder marking the neighboring grave of MN Senator 


Paul Wellstone Wellstone who died in a suspicious plane crash 
a | days before the 2002 Aection, was a left-wing activist in the 








1970s and 1980s, before his turn to party politics, He was (and 
still is to this day) sen as a hero to progressives who bdieve 
significant change can be achieved through dectoralism, and 


as such, Welstone’s grave is likdy the most Frequently visited Vv 
in the cemetery, often covered with stones, notes and flowers. 


Poolad’s corpse is surely jealous. You can decide for yoursalf 

what to do at Walstone’s grave. Since he is dead and has no 

use for such things, the author recommends taking the best 
stones to throw at cops or passing luxury automobiles. 


Tia ica Cia Oe 
Taba labakabal 
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You got us herded in shacks 

| got the pertinent tax 

H ow ‘bout the one for when | bust my ass and you relax 
Ill hit your head with an axe play soccer with your brain 
To make it official, slice your jugular vein 

Still writing songs that my momma could sang 

And if you feel some ydlow drips on your skull, it ain't rain 


, ; PAE 4 
Vout pel otiod history f Ene 
“Falling lies like-a tweaker 
Bump_this.song through the speaker, wateh—they jaa get..weaker ~’ 
‘less they righteous.and_they kicking-the facts 
- They gon’ smile-cadse-this shit ison wax 
One thing | gots to ask: Soe i 
George Washington, down in hell can you" eee | 
I'm standing on your grave /eandl_l'm_finsta take a peepee! S 


ee 


Ial=n@xele] oF “Digs ( Orr-Your Grave” 
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